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Hicclnl for tho l)llr Jlnlle lln.)
I We .are' gutting very tired (if

' "General Booth" niul Ills "noble
.' army" of noisy nlid irreverent Sal-

vationists. He is certainly n very
. clever ,mnn, who well understands

I use ins own words how to turn
everything fnto gold, and we lmve no
'proof of his insincerity; lint it strikes

" md tlint nil the notice he lias received
lately has turned his head. One tiling
is quite clear, and cannot be too
strongly insisted upon, naiiiely, that
he will lose the sympathy of all those
to whom religion' without reverence
is simply revolting', if lie allows tho
blasphemy that appeared in the
Wr Cry just before the lnitrringe

. of his son, to be repeated. It was
' repented, we regret to say, at the
" marriage itself , by the appearance of

a man who, 'when the newly-marrie- d

'pair Were seen anpronehifijr the Clap--
ton Barracks, walked Into the hall '

ciirryinjr a banner on which was
inscribed the well-know- n words, "He--
noiu tliei bridegroom cometli." The
"General" himself improved the oc--
casion by remarking that the "Bible

t; hnd more brag in it than any' book
he knew." '

Scene, a West London pollcc-stntip- ii

, Knter n constable, hauling in n
.drunken auctioneer, Mr. Inspector1,
to prisoner: "Unless can llnd
bai, you will be locked up in a cell
until .,)norning." Au-

ctioneer: "All right, old chap, send
11 bobby to my friends the green-
grocer and butcher hi Hoad, and
they'll sodn get me out of this." A
constable was sent to the addresses

. given, and shortly relumed with the

. bail, but the prisoner's, friends be-- .-

hnved in such an extraordinary
,.iiunnncr.UintMr. Inspector not only

refused them as security, but bundled
all three into the cells. The fact' is,

- tho butcher and greengrocer were as
drunk as the auctioneer. Tho next
morning ,titey were presented lieforc
the magistrate and lined 2 each.

The scene is. a table d'hote nt a
French watering-plac- e. Two strangers
enter into conversation. One of

- them is a.young man on the French
press, and he spcaka with much

' complaisance of his literary success.
. "And pray, whatnnay your special

1 line be?" enquires his neighbour,
with some interest. "Mon Vicu!

; Monsieur, all around, a little of
everything reviews, gossip para- -

' graphs, and so forth." "lln!" said
the other ominously, "I am only
employed on headed ratifies 1" He
spoke tho truth.- - He was the

A work with the title of " The
Pedigree of the Devil" is now-i- the
press, and will' shortly be published
by Messrs. Trubner and Co.. The
object of the author isiujuhivestiga-- .
tion of the 1 various' smfrccs from
which the modem idea of the nrch- -
enemy of mankind has liccn built up,
and an analysis of tho ramifications

. of his genealogy. The evolution of
evil involved in w examination is
fHit of strange interest, often leading
to unexpected results. Tho work is

. by Mr. Frederic T. Hall, F. 11. A.
S., and will be illustrated by a scries
of elaborate . drawings by the author
nml 'printed by the Autotype Com-
pany in their best manner.

At a conversazione at the Palace
oft Barchestcr, Mm.- - Proudic was

. sayiug that the clergy should be
exact and precise in all things as pat-

terns to their . flocks. "My dear
madam," replied the deaiij " they
cannot well be other-wis-e, for' when
n man enters the Church he neces- -

'sarily becomes a curate (accurate),
and, , his great ambi-
tion is generally to keep n curate
accurate).
Tho llussian "War Minister has,

'determined to employ the telephone
in the Western fortresses in a manner
which lins naturally attracted no
little attention in Austria and Ger-
many. Not only is this Instrument
to be used iu connecting all parts of
a given fortress together and bring-
ing each gun nnd gunner within

' speaking distance of the Comman-

dant, but nil the fortresses on the"

.
Polish-Prussia- n and Austrian borders
lire to Imj brought into telephonic
communication with one another.
T,ho artillerymen and plllcers are all
to go through a special course of
telephonic drill.

Itecently strolling into Kcw Gar-

dens, I was much surprised at finding
myself in front of n grateful building
which I iiad never noticed hefore. I
soon found' out that It was what is
styled the new "Gallery of Marianne
North's Paintings of Plants and their
Hunted!" This unique colkcttou is,

together with the building, a free
gift tot the Iloyal Gardens on the part
of the accomplished lady traveller
and artist by whom all the 027 pict-
ures were painted, on tho spot, in
the various countries visited by her
in Asia, Africa, America, and
Australia. The nrrangemeut of the
positions tho pictures occupy on the
walls is also due to herself. The
bililding is said to have cost her

2,000, and she also provided the
funds for preparing nnd printing the
catalogue, the proceeds of which she
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A Vory FMBCh Story.
(.Scene The platform of ft rail-

road station In the country. From
'first-clas- s carriago enters Count'X'.,
'who is met by young M. do la
;Uatc.)

M. dc la Bnstc, taking the trftvcllcr'a
coat mid satchel with enthusiasm:
Glad to see you old fellow, and
they'll be glad to sec you up at tho
chateau. They were getting anxious
for fear you mightn't, coihci'

Count X. Anxious? Why, I wrdtc.
that I would accept their invltati'dh
with pleasure. ' 1

M. de hi Baste : I know, but they
were afraid that you hnd done it out
ofpolitencss ; perhaps, Iwcnuso they
were nwaro that y6u arc so much in
demand in swell society

' Coiint X. (modestly) : On, non-
sense! ' "'

M. delft Bnstc!: That their ltltls
place could have but few attract ion. c
it isn't very swell, you know'; poor
fare, I must say, and the wine la
abominable. Stick to' cider tho
cider is good 1 '

Count X. You surprise, me. Do
Cnndy nlwnys seemed to men decided

' 'gourmand.
M. de la Bnstc: Ho he is, when he

dines out. Still, as you have come
prepared to rough it, we'll lmve .n
jolly time. Only you'd bcttcir sleep
on the lloor ; the beds arc if they
only were hard and too short I
wouldn't mind, but

Count X. You amaze me! fltmc,
dc Candy seemed to mo the model
of neatness.

M. dc la Baste: Oh, she is, sho js!
One of the best managers in the
country but things have liecii negk'ct-c- d

this Summer. Besides the poor
woman has probably got discouraged
trying to do anything with siich u
tumbledown old barrack. ' ' '

Count X. Tumbledown'?' Why, I
thought tho chateau of Candy wiis a,
show-plac- e I '"'

M. dc la Baste : It is imposing and
picturesque, still there is'so 'much
mnlnria 'from the moat that ' they'
would like to sell it if they could.
Part of the wing our' rooms are in,
lilew down last night but, I guess we
won't lmve another such storm' thin'

' 'Summer.
Count. X. But, hanc it all, tlicv

should have' let a fellow know wiieli
M. dc la Baste: You sec, thev

want to keep up their social position,
ns long ns possible, and every guest,
they can ring in How long arc you!
going to stay? '

Count X. I had thought of stopping'
a fortnight, but I'll And soinc, excuse
for cutting my visit short.

M. dc hi Baste: But come nlpng.
Let me sec to your baggage. Candy
is at loggerheads with the railroad
people' passed a bad bill oiith.ciii
and vowed he hadn't or somctlilntr .of .

the kind and if they kncw.ybu wcrja
going to the. chateau the beggars
would smash one of your trunks', pr
lose a hat box Or something.

Count X. Oh, thanks I But. will.
there be rooms for all the luggage in
the trap? ' ,'J

M. do la Baste: I guess so. Tliti
old shandrydan Isn't elegaut, but! it'd"
roomy and solid, it'll, shake you up
libit, but that'll give you ati'niK''
petite for dinner. The horse stuiii-ble- s

a good deal, but the road is all
down-hi- ll j

' so we'll ho ''there iu a
couple of hours "

Count Y. But, I say, they don't'
put on much style'at the chateau.

M. do la Baste: How can they?
But they, give us the licst they hove.
Is this yotir dressing-case- ? Solid'
silver tops to tho bottles, and hooii?'1
Well, don't leave it out on your'
table ; keep it in yoilr trunk. Tiieru
have been a good many thing lost'
lately.

Count X. Bless mo I And arc Mine,
de 1'ersil nnd Nadojo Sangolf there?

M. de In haste: Catch thmnl
They've been there once! They want
something more lively than a coterie,
of snuffy old dowagers that

but play whist. I wouldn't
mind it so much' if they didn't cheat.

Count X. Cheat? In Candy's'
house? He, the one man the club
looked up to? The one man that
disputed points nt I cards would be,1

left to?
M. do' hi Basto: They say ho

stands in with that old harm', Mine
d'Arcboutaii, but I don't believe it'
myself.

Count X. You are right not to be-
lieve it, for Candy is above anysiicli
suspicion.

M. de laBifste: I inn sure IJibjc
so,' but ho ought itot' to'givcr nny'
coitntenanco to such
concealmeiit his mysteriotis colli
iluct. ' "

Count X. Conccaluicut? 'Jlystcfy?
I dou't imdcrstaudi :r" ' ' V ?
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